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and country; have mingled with the most intelligent and with the unlettered rustic ; have marked society in a variety of phases, and find amid all that selfishness has warped the judgment, chilled the affections, and blunted all the fine feelings of the soul. I am weary and worn with the heartless folly, the wicked vanity, and shameless iniquity which the civilized world everywhere presents. Long have I sighed for something higher, nobler, holier than aught found in this world; and have sometimes longed to lay my body down where the weary rest, that my spirit might dwell in perfect harmony. But since the beautiful science of amity has dawned upon my mind, my heart has loved to cherish the bright anticipations of hope, and I see in the dim distance the realization of all my wishes. I see a generation coming on the arena of action, bearing on their brows the impress of their noble origin, and cultivating in their hearts the pure and exalted feelings that should ever distinguish those who bear the image of their Maker. Association is destined to do much for poor suffering humanity: to elevate, refine, redeem the race and restore the purity and love that made the bowers of Eden so surpassingly beautiful.
You, sir, and your associates are pioneers in a noble reform. May the blessing of God attend you. I am anxious to be with you for various reasons. The first is, I have two little daughters whom I wish to bring up amid healthful influences, with healthy and
